TH£ END  OF  TffJS PLAY.
next day to-my mother's house in a state of great mental excitement and suffering, declaring that his welfare for time and eternity depended on me. A physician, Dr. 0. H. Oakie, waa sent for by my mother, who, perceiving indications of brain fever, advised his removal to the house of liia friend W. J. Pabodie, of this city, where he was kindly carecl for until liis recovery.":
Later and possibly more accurate accounts change some of these details and amplify others. In the interview of November 8, according to these, Mrs. "Whitman showed Poe several letters, one of which especially moved him; on reading it, further confidential conversation being prevented by visitors, lie took leave at once with a look of strange excitement, aucl made no reply to her invitation, " We shall see you this evening?" He did not, however, .returni but sent a. note' of renunciation, On, the next day when Poe called; he wa§ BOS' unqonlawl-lable that his passionate appeals ji-ang through the house. " Never have I heard anything BO awful," records Mrs. Whitman, " awful even to sublimity. It waa long before I could nerve myself to see him. My mother waa with him more than two hours before I entered the room. He hailed me aa an angel sent to save him from perdition. ... In the afternoon he grew more composed, and my mother aent for Dr. Oakie.'"3
In consequence of this pitiable  exhibition of
i Mrs. Whitman to-----.   MS.
B Ingrain, ii-1'6.
